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tience and frequent rnbbinii of her specta-
cle wl fullowin'rof the vritliiK with ber
kiiirtin' uetslle nt last ilr :plieri(i lu

"What 1 M" skis! the imtlent
"It's the only thing thut coold make ir

Anna cry. Abnrr bits ot n whole sec-
tion of land nnd he's coining to n.srry
Anna next Thaiiksidving ilny. Dear nie.
it's clreuful abort notice. It's only hix
weeks off."

Wililnins coulil only crnrk hts
finder Joints. That wiw bis way of jjlvins
vent to strong eniot Ion.

On Thanksgiving moriiitig there were
ureal niiu-soi- i ill Deacon WilliainH' house.
The finratice of the kitchen was In the
air, and Anna's fair face, flushed with ex
pectittion, seemed never no handsome lis l!i
these early moruint; hour. A merry throng
gathered even before the church belln rang
for the I haiiKS'.'lving service. Aimer, they
said, would drive from t iie railway station
a dozen in lien away, nnd reach the house ao
as to sit down to dinner with them, nnd
the wedding hour was fixed for 0 ill the
evening, so as to leave lime for n fine frolic
afterward.

At 1 o'clock the turkeys were cooked to
n turn and hunger unióte the guests, but
ihey delayed, for Abnerlmd notrome. Two
o'clock pasaeil and still the turkey waited.
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K HAD been unt
a few days in Ixm-do-

ami were
nt May fair.

Our rousln, Arte-mu-

Ward, occu
pled apiirtnunts,tlVjfc in Piccadilly, and
th o ugh in the
height of his sue
ces be wns in low
spirits, ill, and
breaking down

painfully fas-t-. We bad dined with him
that day, am! a we bade him good night
be said, with something of a sigh, "Tomor-
row will be Thanksgiving day at home."
"Yes," I replied; "come dine with us and
celebrate the day." With a hungry twinkle
in Ids eyes ho asked, "Is It to be pork and
beans?"

And so it came nlmut. X hnd ordered
from the housekeeper nf our lodgings nn
American dinner. I was not permitted to
superintend the cooking personally, nnd,
denied the mysteries of the spits and pans
of nn Knglish Kitchen, I trusted to the
luck of my instructions and the compre-
hension of the cook and nwalted develop-
ments.

At the appointed time Arty came, pale
and anxious looking, nnd wearily threw
himself on the sofa with the restful con-

tent of anticipation. It had occurred to
me, as we were to make a day of it, to pro-
vide a little luncheon, and as 1 was passing
a pastry shop sign, "Makers--o- f tops and
bottoms to her majesty the queen, her
royal highness Princess of Wales," etc.,
I noticed on a card in the window,
"Sandwiches made, to ordeY." Nice for a
Yankee lunch, I thought, nnd so 1 ordered
a "plate" sent to our apartments. Soon
after Arty came, in order to refresh him 1

rang for the maid to bring the "sand-
wiches," also a liottle of sherry and bitters.
The sherry in 1ondon Is good, but the sand
wlchesl paste cakes Interlarded with a
sticky jelly of a oriental
flavor. I had thought sandwiches, bam 01

otherwise, were the santo everywhere. So
much for my beginning lu Ijondnn. With
a look "more of sorrow than anger," ns he
politely nibbled sideways at the "sand-
wich," Arty remarked, "it's nawsty, you
know," yet be solaced himself with the
sherry, and we talked of our home beyond
the great sea. ,

I was so happy by the surprise. I had pre-
pared for him that I re.it cf content until
dinner was announced. When wo wera
seated at the table Arty, as the privileged
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guest, lifted the American ílag, a tnnsure
I always carried with me In foreign lauds,
and with which I had draped the table,
and with a wish of goodwill for our dear
ones on the "other side," we lie:an tkj
feast. At first all went promising. Itie
soup was passable; the lish, a sole I think,
was served wilh shrimp sauce; the pota-
toes, cauliflower and boiled onions were
good. Then appeared the mysterious fov
ered dish, at which Arty glanced nkauce.
I proceeded to uncover it. "Hold on a
moment, Harriet," he snid, "It's beans
this is solemn nnd to be drunk standing
hereby 1 toast our 'American Republic,'
long may she wave!" As a rtuponse to
the toast, with a flourish I removed the
cover of the aforesaid dlah and what
pork and beans! Yes, but the pork was
Hunting round and round In the dish, com
plncent in iiluiit, a ipiart of hot grease as a
few lonely beans manfully struggled to
hide tiirdcr it! Forlorn hopes of my antic
ipi'.t ions boiled down in fat! I dared not
look at Arty. It was a serious moment;
words were inadequate, nnd ns silence pre
vailed poor Arty hugged the decanter
which stood beside his plate. Yet 1 did
not utterly

l he naiional dish was snriininrlly re
moved and 1 uncovered the tomatoes
(Arty's favorite). l,o nnd Udiold! to my
drscomflt lire the red beauties, hint end of
being stewed nnd thickened with bread
crumbs, had been Iwiiled with skins on
whole, like potatoes, and there they were,
slumped down in quivering heaps, half
drowned lu water. 1 was homesick. There
were no remarks, yet a threatening hush
ensued I was thinking of the pumpkin
pin nnd the possibilities of itsfallure. Soon
It (ippenml, flanked ry tle regulation
crackers nnd cheese. To my dismay I

noticed it had an upper crnut, and, think-
ing t)K maid had stupidly mndu a mistake,

said to her,'"Bring the American pic."
"Ti.ere 1: is, mann," she answered with a
look of offended dignity. I bad not the
courage to look at Arty as In my despera
tlou I stabbed t hecrust and win c.l thro;i;h
the pie. In curiosity I lifted a bit of the
crust, and to be sine there was the pump
kin, cut In slices, sugared and ciniuimoiied,
blanketed nnd s'eatn smothered between
two crusts! What an ending of my
Thanksgiving 'dinner! Chagrined and dis
consulate, I turned my fare to the window
nnd miLscd on t lie ugly Iiudon fog. Arty
walked up and down the room waving the
American flag as be screamed: "Hurrah
for the great American doodlel I whh my
dear old Yankee mother could have seen
this Thanksgiving dinner;" then, seriously
to me. "Harriet, you might have been born
smart, but you've lost it." To this my
husband answered not a word.

We were compelled to go "outside" mid
take nn I'ngllsh dinner that day. As we
were leaving the room poor Arty reversed
my Hag, union down, and hung It above
the dish of standing on the
"wnll" table. With this i of dihtress
ended our American dinner that day.

"We will go to thu Princess theater to
said Arty; "a black mid tan darky

barberfrnni Philadelphia will day Othello,
it will be funny ;nd I'll write II up for
Punch." On our way to the theater, as we
drove through the Ilaytmirket, Arty, in n
spirit of fun, would occasionally take olT
Ids lint bowing to the people, a la the "con
querlug hero." It Is v eil enough to add
that, it was night ami we were uiiobservad.
As we left the Carria- e, near the dour of
the theater, an "imported or;:an grinder"

as Arty expressed it with a vicious look
ing monkey, was grinding out "Home.
Sweet Home." At the sound of this plain
tlve tune, that is the same everywhere,
there wen- - signs of tears In Arty's eyes, ami
I noticed the gleam of a gold piece as he
put his band in t he organ grinder's hat
Alas! It was our farewell Thanksgiving1
Our beloved cousin, the genial, kind
hearted "Arty," died a few mout hs after
ward.
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Olve Thanks I'very May.
While presidential proclaivatlntis fix

Thanksgiving day as an annual festival
for us, It comes not only on the last Thurs-
day in November, but on every day in the
year, or as frequently ns iho lit an attuned
to gnu tinte and a sensitive conscience w ill
V-at- iu

How iho rf Wm (elehratctt Cn-da-

Grnd DllOcallte.
It was most natural for the minds of the

soldiers to turn toward the good things at
homo when Thanksgiving approached. If
the army was lying in camp and coiumiinl
cations with the north were convenient
the matter could be arranged with some
satisfaction by li'iving "grxslies" sent on
in boxes, and the sharing and divid
ing up so as to give t variety at the fenst.

Thanksgiving of 1SG2, however, found
the Army of the Potomac campaigning
toward Fredericksburg, on the Kappa
bannock. Nearly every mess among the
eastern troopsespecially, to whom Thanks
giving is the festival of all the year, hnd
requested boxes to Ik-- shipped ns far as
Washington, there to take their chances of
transportation to the front.

The lat Thursday in November found
them in Washington still, the contents
spoiling if they were perishable, and fot
t he most part perishable they were. The
next resource for something extra with
which to celebrate the occasion wns the
nut ler's store. Our regimental sut ler bar
iug received a good scare somew here on
the penlnsnlnsonie mouths before hnd not
returned tociunp. Still nnother thing wns
to fall back on t he supplies of the country
These, however, were wholly Inadequate
to meet the wants of a hundred thousand
men, for the range of territory where it
wns snfc to forage wns limited.

As the time drew near a knot of men 1n

our company decided that a Thanksgiving
feast for them wns going to be out of the
question, nnd in order to equnli.e things it
was decided to form a company of regula
tors nnd see that none of the other boys
had anything beyond the customary ra
tions of the government. Dnxes could not
come to camp, and the men had no mouej
with which to patronize strange sutlers
There wns only one other chance for a
mess to get the best of the vegetnblestind
that wiih by foraging. This work, now
that It had got to be so dangerous, was
con.'lned to a small gang of men beaded
by a fellow known as Devil Dan.

In addition to foraging, which they did
both for t heir own comfort and for profit
Devil Dan and his pals did the laundry
work of the company. This was of suf
11 'i it n t Importance to get them excused
from some of the ordinary duties of the
camp, and tills lucrcased their opportuui
ties for foraging. A parley began some
days before Thanksgiving, but the bum
niers declared that the forage of the
region was completely exhausted, nnd
that they would not, supply so much ns a
potato either for love or money. Hut the
reputation of the gang for saying things
that were untrue was quite equal to that
they Hire, for appropriating ot her people's
goods, and the vigilantes set a sharp watch
around the laundry quarters.

For fear the bummers would anticipate
the day, pickets were placed on duty some
days before, Kvi-r- kettle ou the fire was
looked after to see thut it contained cloth
lng. Devil Dan was serene and auswered
all questions, acting as though he pitied
the Incredulity of the regulators aud
would save them all their trouble If tliej
would but take him at his word.

The regulators were brimming with Imp
plness cf the "dog-i- the manger'' kind
There were six of them and they flattered
themselves that they could raid any mes.--

that violated their prohibit ion. Thanks
giving came and Devil Dan bad an
immense washing on hand. All day his
kettles sputtered and sent up clouds ol
steam that kept hi quarters in an impene
trable mist, w hilo the fumes of the sudi- -

filled t hu air. The vigilantes grew ashamed
of t heir suspicions, for they were known
to all the company.

Finally dress parade came. Devil Dau'i'
ket tles were still steaming, nn.l he and hu-

men wore excused from parade. After the
parade, to the astonishment of the vigl
antes, the orderly sergeant marched all ot

the men to the laundry quarters instead
of to the cook's tent. Devil Dan nnd hi
helpers were reclining on the ground bo
fon-- a lovely spread of pot. pie, their eye
bright with merry twinkles When thf
company drew up before them thu gane
sprung to their feet, took two kettles from
tiie fire, mid served out a luvlsh plate full
to every one. of their comrades excepting
the vigilantes.

"Now boys," said Devil Dan, "eujoj
yourselves. This Is for your kind patron
age of my laundry."

The pot pie had been boiled in cloths that
swelled at the top, thus hoodwinking tin
vigilantes, who didn't hear the last of thai
Thanksgiving for a long time.
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REASONABLE PARAUKAPHS.

As a people we are not given to somber
thoughts. We don t live to mouru
fear wo do not know, as yet, what it is to
repent. As time rolls on it Is more nnd
more noticeable that we are really a nn
tion of jokers, of funniakers, of wits, hit
moiists, of revelers, and dancers and
amusement seekers. We do not wish to
weep, wo love to laugh. We permit no
skeletons to he hung up In our banquet
Ing balls. We have no national fast days.
We celebrate even our greatest national
grief by an annual decoration of our dead
heroes' graves wkh the flowers of spring.
We do not wear sackcloth nor spread
n.'du-- s on our heads even in our darkest
griefs. In fact, we have small cause for
general lamentation, but givnt reason for
a spontaneous outpouring of thanks for
Ismctlts and mercies that have been lav
Ished upon us with a most generous baud

The whirling of time brings around its
own revenges, nnd the period of Thanks
giving Is not an exception, I'p to that day
the turkey stmts and gobbles; but on our
national festival we turn about ami gobble
up the gobbler. VVc will perhaps make
amends ere long by imprinting his counter
feit presentment upon our national coin,
for if the Thanksgiving turkey is not the
national bird, we must fall back upon t lie
eagle which, ns lie appears upon some ol
our baser pieces, looks moru like a gootie
than the bird of freedom.

No wrnder that a people who held It a
sin to eat goose anil who had no turkey to
eat until nflerColumbusdiscovered Atneri
ca, and w ho in lieu of mince and pumpkin
pies ate Yorkshire and plum puddings,
produced, hi course of time, that poet
npostleof agnosticism, Chnrles Algernon
Swinburne, whosu frozen Thanksgiving
verse falls like n beautiful but piercitig
Icicle on our hearts:
From too much love of llvtini, from bopo and

fear set free,
I thank with deep thanksgiving, whatever gods

may be,
Thst no life histu furiiver, thut ilcuil men rise

up never.
That e'en the tvearlest river winds some where

cafu to sea.
Hut then those same early Knglish wer?

the ancestors and forlnnrs of the
Kngland fathers, and the New F.nghm.l
poets, as well as of Swinburne K. V.

A Ilit-h- t .Side.
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F!rt, Turkey on the fnst freight) Well,
I don't think that wu have much to be
thankful for.

Scond Turkey You forget, my dear fel
low, that we are going to Huston to die.
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TIir.liR WAS A DAStl OK CAVAI.IiV.

Throe o'clock, they bad eaten the dinner,
but there was no merriincnt, for still Ah
ner had not come. Anna, with pale face
and heavy eyes, and with such countenance

s was piteous to see, sat. waiting, watch
tng In her bridal garments by the parlor
window. Four o'clock, 5, H passed. The
throng departed. They could not endure
tne agony of Anna, for Inslead of h bride
she seemed like one who is widowed.

Whether Anna would Incordie; would
be bereft of reason or would he conscious
of her torture, that was a more Important
matter for her parents even than Abner's
breach of promise. The old deacon dls
played wrath when Abner's name was men
tinned, for he was conscious that he bad
jll'ed Anna, but the girl and her mother
mourned for Abner. saying t none,mot her
"lie is dead. Helias been killed, else we
should have heard from him."

.lust one week from that fad Thanks
giving !a.v Anna fell ill a faint, and they
thought it wis the Uigiuning of the end.
Ah her fat her and mot her bended over her,

of n sudden she uttered a scream such
never had pierced their ears.

"Abner! Abner! lie has come," she said.
"Father, fiithcrl she is deranged at last!''

the mot her eried.
There was a rush of feet. Anna rose

from the sofa win re they p'a-r- d her when
she fell in a faint. She si retched out her
arms nnd tottered forwar with a moan,
as though speech was beyond her, and
when her father and her mother tlirnod to
see whither she went, lichold! she was in
Abner's enibr.-ici"-

"My darling; is she sick like this?" went
Abner'.. voids.

The girl clung to her bvlrolhed and
fondled his face, that she might, be sure
it was he In the flesh and no vision cf de
lusion.

'What does it nieanr Í Ho not uncier
Ktnn!.'' Thus Abner spoke.

"It means yon almost killed her because
you did tint keep your promise and marry
her upon Thanksgiving day."

"Are you mad? I am keeping my promise.
I am hero lo marry her this day. This la
Thanksgiving day," said Abner.

a1 feh'ívMl

ffeS.-ti- lit
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i "Ar.VF.Ií! Itr 1TAS COMH."
" "TIs yon who are lieside yourself

Tbanksglvliig was u week ago.1'
Thus In t'rai'.,'.;n confusion they agreed,

but Anna cured not for these wonls, for
Abner was by her side.

The ininisti'i' by chance came in and to
him they appealed, and when lie had heard
them, then with much of confusion lu his
manner he cleared tiway t he myntery.

"My fault, my fault," he said. "The
governor of tiiis state appointed, nfter ini
memorial custom, the last Thursday of
November Thai.ks;;iviiu(, but l'reldciil
Johnson I now retui l'.il-e- r appointed the
first. Thur-da- of December for Thanksgiv-
ing. Here In thi'iiulct village we t houh!
only of the governor's proclamation, Imt
Abner lu I be faraway went knew only of
the president's proclamat ion. 1 should have
remembered it. Korxlve me."

In an hour all t he people were notified
that Abner had come, and grief changed to
joy. The blushes rame to A:-- tin's chcek-i- .

The neighbors sent baked meats and l here
was great rejoicing, and nt il o'clock on the
wrong Thanksgiving: day Anna
Abliir's bride.

You have heard of the great wheat farm
of the Missouri valley, where thousands nf
acres yield their goodly fruit; where are
scores, nf reapers and hundreds of laborers
nnd miles of granaries. It is the noble
place of Abner Farmer's husbandry, nnd of j

all his possessions, t hey say, none compares
In worth or biaaty v. Ith her who ln'came
Aimer's, bride on t he wrong Thaukf-glvlu-

day. F.. J. K.iiwakiis.

I'lelltJ lit 1 Hint.

',v. j
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StulTer I suppose I sh..ll see you nt t h

Twilling Thanksgiving dinner at I o'clock
tomorrow, shan't If

Uiishaway Ves. Hut I thought yol
were going to take your Thatiksglvlnf
dinner at the Wimphs.

WufTer I am: but they don't (Hue until 8

of the County
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i'nl tl.i-r- motín IiIh rro)w ami throttVi
his fields, mid he laiifilit ber to love the
soil a ml to feel tin- - tnaji'stle mystery which
hldeithe serrel w Ii ii ii f rom t he set (I hrinns
furl Ii t he harvest.

Onw fflic'i lie was walking with Anna,
and was Iooí;1ii,i at tiie held of irowln.K
.'rain just touched with tiie Mrst oldeu
prohii.-.- (if tl.c liarvesl, lie said to her:

"Anna, so" etimes I think even if had
no 'lile I sh'iilid know (io.l, for seeiu to
icalize his in the life hat is hidden
in the seed until the earth Hives birth to it,
and I inn very su re I sometimes l.ear the
iirisic of lis I'Tj'.vth. and it is a pwcot
music, Anna, hut there are tmwurds tode
a ribe Ir."

The pent le nuiM heard t In e strange nt
tcranci s, v. ii?b were nut like the iMin'notl
c ..jiiviti i inn t.i tiie oilier youth, al'.d they

ave her joy. for she said t. herself: ".My

betriilhi d has a ureal soul, that sees some
things he rst of us cannot see. So he
will love me with h greater love than even
I can understand."

Abiicr le.;! A.'',na by the fields on till- - day
of parlitm v. Iierevor his urn in and fruits
were and he hade her not to he

sad while he wi's aw.iy. Imt ever lo have
lepe of Ins re urn. And if she won hi think
i f lii in l.e !il tl.i.t she n.iclit o v. l.ere he
had plvn'.o'i siii nbs and liowi rs, and to the
fields wli-.-- It somitinas seemed to liini
t.nat t In- I'ii'-t!- : I'i'i'iiKiiiz 'd and ,',-t i t i! Iiim,
lor he t lioi; ;! t hese thin,;s miht make
llilli se.'tn nearer to her.

"A.sfi'i'iiif, Anna, wherever I am. '.vflel h
in halt le or in camp, it is of you that
Khali t hink. and ii will he my de
iilit tn call up all t he hours we have passed
t"i:rt le to see you in luv mind' eve, lo
pay over the t!'.!n.;. ttc Imra said and to
look for the ilny when I can come hack to
you."

The mntiien by his nlde smiled an he Mid
than minis, though tears Kiitltprifl In her
cjea, and It Roenltiil to him that sweetet
tlinn that Rwe t iiiyttrlmi mint; of which
be oí ce Hike, dearer than nil other joy
he ever knew ivns that mulle, nnd he Raid,
"There in one lietter revelation of Clod's
kindness to us even than he (ives iir In
the he.rvest, and thut is the love which
brim.'.H yon and me together."

Then wit h n lender end race Abner parted
from his bet rut. lied, and two weekf later
was wi:h (h'tieral .McCk llan's iirtny by the
I'ol.oniMC.

It had elwajH been Aimer's purpose to
make Thnukslvlnn day his wedding day
II was tie day of the year for him.
Perhaps ti was hi funduess fur the cult!
vat ion of t lie fruits of t lie ear; h, t he inspira
lion he a way; received from contempla! ion
of the mysterv of the seed tlmeaud harvest
that made this festival the day of days for
him II was his yearly milestone. To
liirlhdavs he was iiidiíTerent, Christmax
was n tradition, New Year's nn Hlinanac
day, nuil the rourlh of July n hubbub, but
Th in'isi'ivhu was t he recognition of the
j;!ory o( tiod. as manifested in the kindly
fruits of tlip eart !i.

.Moreover, ThankKiilvIn: had n n,
of note In A liner's family. It was h!n
mot In r's blrt Inlay, and on thai day shi lie
came lie br,d'- - of Aimer's fat her. Sobe
sr.hl that on Hint day he, too. would malt
his sweetheart his bride.

On t he titoi-uin- i of Thanks.;ivln!j day, In
I JOS, there w.-i- n skiriniidi near tin
Iliippaliaiino. k. A da-.- of cavalrv, a score
or more of shots, a sound of t he drum sum
monini; the brhir.de and thenipiiet; bul
there wore a tlo7.cu soldiers dead on the
hiiUide and A liner ftrmer lay t here, too, a
mutilated hero. Ills bravery had saved the
camp but had co .t him his rihtnn:i.

Is f!jlil in: days were over. He was n
crippled man, yet he esteemed It an honor
and not a misfortune that he bud licen
thus ilecoraiisl with blood and cariied a
bad'.'Pof bravery mid service to his count ry
that would lili him tu hisurav

Abnerof co irse reccivril an ho iorabln
tUcli;ir;;e íin.l returned lo his hume atnoiii,'
the l.itchlield hills, and Anna, though she
could love him no m ire than when he left
her for the front, could love him more
tenderly because of his wound.

A hncr ieis:elvts that the rough l.ltehUcld
hills were no place far a funnel wit h one
arm, nnd when he heard from one who hail
ventured t.iiat ay of the clory of the
western country, of soil untouched for
HK'' and black with the noli juices of tlip
earl li, of "oceans of land" su ! !i as a
barn Hour and yeariiliiK for l and the
touch nf man then Aimer said to Anna,
"1 will no there, for the country is as

" oiieann and I can do I here wit h one arm
lietter things t han I can do here with two.''

The. maiden lixcd a tender, sad flanee
tipoti lii id, and her lips trembled and her
c:dn ipiivercd as she I rled to miiile. Vet If
lie thought well of anything she thoi'iial
well of it, too, thoiu'h she was heartsick to
think ana in of sepa rat ion.

She bore he part ia nobly, cud she even
waved her hand ipti'e n.ornly at I, tin Just
as he turned the lien. I ia t lie road on his
way lo the distant railway st ilion.

One day nearly three years later Anna re-

ceived a letter from her lover that K'o' ber
such Joy us is H'll 'vetl only by the most
glorious muñid station of Joy, which Is

If Hl'ii.

Mi r father kiw only the tenrvt, hiiiI he ex
churned;

"What is it., Anna? Mas nfiyl Ii'iie bap
pened to Abucrr lie hasn't changed bin
tullid about you, hñs heV

Hut l lie tin t her rea l nnollter story
h the tam, lor slid naid: "lio Kill,

fnt her. Can't you Bee tdm's heard good
hews?"

The nirl rouM tint cpr?ak, but cave tlio
hater to her mot her. who with much pa
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A THANKSGIVING INCIDENT.

itlirht u; to th'.' tuirliet stn'1 hi'.
Ail'! h.)i ':lil a nlrd til il v.n" t in three.
Tli-- ti .ti:.-l.!.- hi Kit,- tic mI.

Am. I'll. hi r n't Hi. n in. 111:111 l.i.
tlf li'.w in pli It tall' iinil
Ami -- 'i lili lu'.-.i- ii. '.ml -- In' l.i 'U

Th:il t t'iuli 'il.l liii.i ij.it u;. h.ii-i- l iinil ray,
Ami Iiiln Hi'' uvui f.íií' ft"'.w1 hlin uwiiy.

a' rVJ: l X"

: r ;

n tht-n- for tht'ir rnurrltNl lifj' riu younfr
Willi ii'iun- - ht uri tlit- uinl rtun
l'lil II, ftH Hfnuti.l t lit rlork IniU'l Hputi,
Mic ';all with r .iiiiPt' It'.il líit hinl nn duno.
And Ii IhuÍmiI Imid, ivA f.iJuy wnijTeat,
F r hN fcinniai h tt'ltl llmt (hi hour rim lata.
Ami hi kinwl iiN wife mi itÍcmÍ in gtre
At tliu ílneolil hint ml wrm trn mhumIh f hreft,
And siild, "1 will nit him nun In two;"
And bHk hi Knife ilitil whs hrihl and niw
And luu krd awny fur an hour or w,
Till his hhide pit dull hiiU hii í:in.-nt- slow;

And thf'ii. ítli pr:rtr nnd n twinn'iit rwl.
Hi took ((;r hi rout und th'Mi h)K

And har'knd iiwmv till twilight rn:n.
And htw it nn wimv Mnrrninl hK i:!"k Inmf.
And t lie ho'irs w ri on ,n! : .urU pcd hy,
And Mtill. vifh ;i miiiki'n rtt-- .1 id rt
Jii woi ki'd nw.iy, nnd ti: u : l!;:Ti'.
With oattcnt f.'i-c- . In ( wu;nc otd cdic.lr.
I iii 11 ntu day, hh hi- kiif mv lnoltc.
And li Ik wit h'r; fru-i- hn .,! d" J,n, slit spilto,
And snhi, h n sin if t h t wn t:v!f hini--
' biionld thtnk yon wciuld h ;t!n oir;t', rny

dcitr." TiioMAs La nsinu.

HIE WRONG miNKSGIVIXt

Coi' rli;iit, WU, hv Amrrlrnii IYpx Amncfo
1. in.

A lltlIT
IMllisti'll

tu Mu- - r y lio

pcnpli' uf liis vil
I H v ( i) ii t li o
l.;t, i l l:ll!s
un li une v !)i h
('.ci'i.'iiv;! lililí lii

k h (i ii il li i v e

ft'liil lit litiliu'.
"!''.' ni :it tu Ik

l)j nruiiP and f.ii'inor lie Is liy nut n ri1;" Unit
vii wiir.t ilc.'v of lilin. A luí Ii"' olí!

IIK'll HJllll to lililí Iltlllt llIT li lt 111111' llf til"
J'iiiiiiK fi'MnwH NÍioiilil ri'iiiiiiu lo till the
Mi'IiIh, fur t he kiiIiIii'Ih iiiimt c ,t iimi tui'ol l

Ilii'H ciiiil'l lint t In- - i l f.ps llmt v.oiil.l
lx Mini V III ('(I'll til llT'l t !l"!!l.

T!n:y l'H'l.c ujidh AliniT ;i ii tn.'i rvi-- l

Tin')' lid Mol rtlinlly i:n.!i lit tu . iitt'l
t ley in n nli t I lii' mil i liiiil s;m)I.cii with
tho truth w hi'ii !,( une,. mi;i tii.it "wlii'.'i
AIiiht Miiiic. nioii tile (rovviiiK i"i.'ii't or
Iihaai") hy t!i" ini'.iild'.i s, it ii oitli iTinri' lo
tlie(irupsvvin ttniti niiiiliitn-ntii- l Hlunvi rs."

Thin Almcr Knrtrcr v t to tin- - IIi'IiIk
wliut the wiiiiihhh ol cotiimiTre ni lo the
uuti'ketl muí even when he ivni it i liihl
tlwy mhicI i f him, "He ill '!o winiilirlt'l
tbtiijo wit h l!if noil, mill will te;ii'li the
worlil Tenvoim iihuiit tiip Iruit of the eiutli
oine il.iy."
After Aimer liiel .nli IiIn to nil

lild frletiiU, otif muí i:,( r ilny In ISiil, hi lie
Wii.i leaving to j.jin lux rennneiil. lie w ent
to Kiiy f.iri'will tn l is t lied, hweet
Atiti.i WiliiaitiH. He had not wooed tier,
nn Hie other youth of that vicinity li.nl

i used to do. lio t.p.t v. it!i I",

Job PrintirLcr

TvJ'E aro prepared to do all kinda of Commercial Work such as

LETTERHEADS, BILLHEADS, NOTE HEALS,

ENVELOPES, STATEMENTS. CARDS,

INVITATIONS, ETC.

Our work is equal t that of the est and our prices

Full Like or Legal Blaxks Always ok Hand, -

ROSS &


